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CHIEF KENAHAN: The time is 11:01 a.m., 
and this is Battalion Chief Dennis Kenahan 
of the New York City Fire Department, Safety 
Battalion. I'm conducting an interview with 
George Rodriguez, firefighter first grade of 
Ladder 22, in the quarters of Ladder 22. 

Q. George, just tell us the events as you 
recall them on September 11th. 

A. On September 11th we weren't dispatched 
to go down to the World Trade Center until the 
second plane hit the building. We responded by 
getting on the West Side Highway at 96th Street 
and subsequently went southbound until we reached 
the towers. 

I was assigned to Ladder Company 22, 

but I'm a recent transfer from the engine. I 
happen to be an engine company chauffeur and was 
assigned to drive Engine 76 that day. 

En route we met up with Ladder Company 

25 on the West Side Highway. We traveled 
southbound together and arrived at the towers at 
approximately the same time. 

Upon arrival I dropped off the members 


of my company, which was Engine 76 that day, on 
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Vesey and West. They proceeded with their 
equipment to the command post, and I proceeded to 
go east on Vesey to seek out a source of water 
and/or to assist any other chauffeurs I saw down 
there. 

I first parked my apparatus 
approximately 75 feet east of West Street on 
Vesey. I sized up the situation. Pretty much 
all the hydrants in the area were taken. 

At that point I grabbed some standpipe 
tools from my apparatus, and I proceeded to walk 
east on Vesey to assist any other chauffeurs as 
necessary. Pretty much all of that was being 
done. 

I remember at that point looking up at 
the towers. The operation was growing in size. 
Many civilians were coming out the windows or 
being blown out the windows. 

As much as I didn't want to, I went up 
on the concourse in between the north and south 
towers to actually see if there was any help I 
could render to anyone; there wasn't. 

I came back down to the street. I met 


up with Commissioner Von Essen at that time. I 


G. RODRIGUEZ 4 


told the Commissioner what I saw on the 
concourse. His response is not that important. 

So I proceeded to get back into my rig 
and drive down Vesey. I took a U turn and I came 
back. I saw the maintenance crew to Seven World 
Trade Center standing there watching the 
building. I gathered them up and asked them if 
they had fire pumps in the building. They did. 

I had a Siamese directly across 
Washington Street on Vesey going into the towers, 
so I used the maintenance men and an engine 
company chauffeur from 26 Engine named Mike 
Incantalupo. I used him to hook up a source of 
water from their fire pumps to my rig and into 
the World Trade Center, which the Siamese was 
located right below Six World Trade Center, the 
U.S. Customs building. 

At that point we were supplying the 
standpipe Siamese. All was going well with that. 
The operation was growing in intensity. At that 
point the preliminary sounds of the collapse 
started, the loud crackling sounds. We all 
started running, because I think the energy 


coming down through the cylinders of the building 
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because of the pancake, the energy came out first 
and then the actual debris started coming. 

So we all ran. Myself and the 
chauffeur of 26 Engine grabbed about 30 civilians 
as well as the maintenance men, and we put them 
all in the basement of Seven World Trade Center. 
At that point all power was off in the buildings. 
The only means of egress was out onto Washington 
Street, which was totally covered with debris and 
ash. You couldn't get out the door. There was 
no means of egress from that particular point in 
the basement. 

So I gave a mayday. I heard a lot of 
other maydays on the radio; I couldn't even 
pinpoint to you which ones. I gave a mayday: 
"Mayday, mayday, mayday. This is Engine 76 
chauffeur to command post. I'm trapped in the 
basement of Seven World Trade Center with 
approximately 30 civilians and another fireman." 
I got no answer, but I figured guys were in much 
worse situations, so I just shut up on the radio 
and listened. 

Two of the civilians didn't want to 


stay in the basement. They wanted to get out 
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because it was a smoke condition down there and 
lot of ash. You couldn't really breathe that 
well, but it was much better than outside. 

We tried to block the door so they 
wouldn't go out. The situation wasn't going to 
get good with that, so I stepped aside, let them 
run out. Unfortunately for them they ran to the 
left, which happened to be right towards Vesey 
Street, which was the wrong way to go. I never 
saw those two again. 

It seemed like an eternity. As it 


started lifting, myself and the chauffeur of 26 


Engine removed all the civilians to the right 
down Washington Street towards Barclay and 
evacuated them from the area. 

At that point we still were hearing 
maydays over the radio from right in our area, 
from Vesey and Washington. So we made our way 
down to try and see if we can help another 
fireman. Actually the mayday was coming from -- 
I'm not sure if it was Vesey and Washington. 
There was a bridge there going from the Trade 
Center to seven world, and it was right under 


that area we were hearing the maydays from. 
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So we went down Washington, took a 
left, which is east on Vesey, and we started 
looking for this guy that was in trouble. No 
luck in finding him. 

At that point that sound came back, and 
the second tower started to go, which happened to 
be tower number one. We did everything we could 
to make it back to Washington and turn northbound 
on Washington. As we turned the corner, the 
rubble started coming down, but the energy caught 
us first. I think it was a lucky thing because 
the energy actually picked us up and threw us 
about 40 feet. 

We rolled on the ground. We kind of 
got separated. I had my mask on. 

Q. You had your face piece on too? 

A. No. I just had the mask on and the 
cylinder turned on. The other chauffeur didn't, 
so when we got separated he was in a real bad 
way . 

I looked up. That was it. I didn't 
really realize I was alive until I started 
hearing him call my name. I searched around for 


him. I donned my face piece. I searched around 
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for him, found him, buddy-breathed with him. I 
took him down Washington, east on Barclay, north 
on whatever street that is and put him in an 
ambulance. 

At that point I went back and I started 
searching for my company, which I thought both 
companies were gone because they had gone into 
the command post. After the second collapse 
there wasn't really much chatter on the radio. 
So the silence was actually the worst part of it 
all, you know? 

Basically that's it. I really can't 


recall which companies I saw going into the 


buildings. 
Q. Okay. 
A. I saw companies going up on to the 


concourse. That's where a lot of civilians were 
coming and hitting the ground like water 
balloons. Prior to the collapses we grabbed a 
couple civilians out of there. 

It was so crazy at that moment. There 
was just no answers on the radio. You just did 
all you could. My rig was gone. I thought my 


companies were gone. I knew a lot of other 
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companies were gone. You just picked an area and 
started digging. 

You actually had to pass over seriously 
injured people to help more seriously injured 
people. That was insane in itself. The 
conception of that is crazy. 

Q. Were you able to meet up with your 
company later or not? 

A. The first person I saw was Chief 
McNally. I guess whatever situation he had been 
involved with, as soon as the situation got toa 
point where he could make it towards the 
buildings again, he came back in. He could 
barely even talk because of everything that was 
going on, myself included. 

I heard Chief Harten from the 10th 
Battalion on the radio trying to get in touch 
with McNally, and McNally's radio died. So I 
said, "Don't worry, Chief, I'll send it for you." 
I couldn't get Harten either on the radio. The 
reason I know them, because they were both 
battalion chiefs here. 

I told Chief McNally, "I'll go over 


there and I'll go personally deliver your 
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message." I went over and I did that. On the 
way we had helped a couple people out. On the 
way to go deliver the chief's message, I ran into 
my engine officer, Frank Farrington. 

At that point we started to try and get 
a head count, all right, what have we got, who's 
alive, who's not alive. Let's start with our 
company, we'll group up, we'll go and get whoever 
is there. 

There was a lot of firemen. The 
firemen that were remaining after the collapses 
were trying to regroup with their guys and then 
go back and help other people. That's pretty 
much what I found. 

It turned out that all the guys in the 
engine that day made it. Then we started hearing 
the different truck names, they made it, and the 
only one in question at that point was Chief 
Picciotto and his aide, Gary Sheridan. 

Then we got the orders that we were 
going to regroup. Bring out another command 
post. I'm not sure exactly where it was. It was 
probably north on the West Side Highway. Way 


north on the West Side Highway, they got another 
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command post ready. They had a full recall. I 
met up with my company, and I came back and we 
started searching for people. 
That's pretty much my whole account of 
the situation. 
Q. All right. Thanks a lot, George. 
A. Thank you, Chief. 
CHIEF KENAHAN: The time now is 11:13, 


and this concludes the interview. 


